I. Translate the dialogue into Russian without prompters.
- OK. So… Emma Corrigan. Generally, you're doing fine. You're not generally late… you
 understand the tasks given to you… you're fairly efficient… you work OK with your colleagues…
 blah blah… blah… Any problems?
        - Er… no.

 - Do you feel racially harassed?'

 -  Er… no.
 -  Good. Well I think that's it. Well done. Can you send Nick in to see me?

        -  Um, what about my promotion?

 -  Promotion? What promotion?

 -  To Marketing Executive.

 -  What the fuck are you talking about?

 -   It said. It said in the ad for my job…Possible promotion after a year. It says it right there.

 -   Emma, that was only for exceptional candidates. You're not ready for a promotion. You'll have
     to prove yourself first.
     But I'm doing everything as well as I can! If you just give me a chance…

 -  You had the chance at Glen Oil. Emma, bottom line is, you're not ready for a higher position. In
     a year we'll see.

 -  A year ? OK? Now hop it.

 -  That's it, Emma. Emma?

 -  Please promote me. Please. I have to get a promotion to impress my family. It's the only thing I 
    want in the whole world, and I'll work so hard, I promise, I'll come in at weekends, and I'll… I'll
    wear smart suits…

 -  What? 

 - You don't have to pay me any more salary! I'll do all the same jobs as before. I'll even pay to 
   have my new business cards printed! I mean, it won't make any difference to you. You won'
  even know  I've been promoted! 
 - I think you'll find that's not quite the point of promotion, Emma. I'm afraid the answer's no. Even
   more so. But Emma, a word of advice. If you want to get ahead, you have to create your own 
  chances. You have to carve out your own opportunities. Now seriously. Could you please fuck 
  off out of my office and get Nick for me?
